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The other morning, wnen 1 went down to

my breakfast,. I found with my mail beside
tlie little potof steaming corfee Just brought
m, a large package, winch I opened with
li 'ciwi Iielore my letters. The wrapper
removed, a black book was revealed, across
U race, in silertj-pe- , the words in.it ionn
the title, "Girls Who Answer Personals "

Vcvcr haing answered a. personal, I
ci.jld not understand why 1 was favored
with sucli a present, but opening the first
leaf I saw that it was sent with the com-

pliments of the author. The author is our
own criminologist, Dr. Arthur MacBonald.
Why he was after us women for again, I

iv is otinous to know Bat this book 1 siw
quickty was but a second edition of a. pre-mii- s

book, winch he called, "Abnormal
"Wti'iuuj." but which 1 had not had the
pleasure of teeing.

1 imi ,.mg pcculUrly unpleasant
in being studied in a scientific manner,
.mil 1 ttiiuk 1 know why it is so madden-
ing Is this not the reason.' 1 appeal to
iviman ratler than man, iortlu- - is a. wo
man's reason. Tin? methods of science arc
t gallic up data, facts, tabulate
them and make eidence out of cold inci-
dents A woman says, 'I hate jou " The
scientist .s.ijs, -- She hates you " As every
woman knows, it is a thousand times more
liKely that she loves And there you are
That is why science irritates us Woman
never looks at in act as proof of anj tiling.
Sue has an intuition of tne feeling back of
the act, and she is amazed at the conclu
felons or men winch a re based on the cold act.
"1 should think you would have known
wlirit 1 meant," she frequently says when
she is misunderstood A man will olten
reason with ills wife by saying, "What are
you offended our neighbor has done
nothing out of the way." But the women
know how the ordinary things have been
d me, and tlie psychic hurt is Just :.s griev-
ous between them the man's argument to
the contrary notwithstanding.

Recently there have been cases in court
involving family troubles. Thenewspapcrs
published the evidence and the uffidaiits.
A recent case, in particular, conies up.
Have you women not read the testimony
wish an cntiicly different conclusion from
rnm yor husbands, and thought "what
f.'.ls these lawyers are?" Do affidavits
cjmince women? Never. They know the
dastardly untruth of words that are safe
fiom lite charge of perjury.

Well, this ib all to the point of showing
why woman hates the scientific method.
Wifinan is psychic; man is material.

her basest form ispsyclnc;she can-i- n

t fall .so low that she luses this quality;
w'mIc man neer seems to become so rari-f-

tthat he can lose hisenvelope of matter,
and his ratiocinations always to come to
us Willi flesh j' reality. "Can't you, can'tyu understand?" the woman is forever
iterating, and the man always laughs a
s.itisfieJlaugli,andassures her that he can;
tn.it she doesn't know herself, and that is
all the trouble.

Dr. MacUonahl has presented the world
in tins last book with a set of documents to
fcliow forth woman. In looking over the
book 1 saw one strain running through all
these documents these letters. It is the
psvehic impulse of woman's nature. And
reading along, I also saw how every woman
teemed to expect the man to be upon the
fcame plane, and to appeal to him, confident
that he would understand her. To show
woman that man is not psychic, I thought
of a scheme on the same line. Why not
use the tJame method against man? Dr.
MacDonald says that a sociological river
Is represented by the personal column into
which he cast nets to fish for specimens.
Let. woman east nets for man, then, and
gel specimens from the same river. Let
us have them side by side, and show up the
difference m the quality.

Tins carping criticism against woman s
wearving She is not man, certainly.
Nature forbid that she ever l)eeome man-
nish. But by the same argument man is
not woman, and we can't viii him to be.
But why is woman supposed to bow so
humbly before the superior masculine sense
and acumen, particularly la its scent of
tli feminine, as one of the doctors sjieti-rjien- s

expresses it- - We are not obliged to;
we may be amused. But there is some-thii'- jr

we might well eultlwte with good
results for ourselves. That is the poker
face Men play life like a game of poker,
learning to smile with a pair of sevens in
their hand, when the Jack pot Is opened.
"Lire ain't in holding a good liand. but in
playing a poor hand well," is their creed.
We have dropped, the veils or our oriental
grandmotlicrs, let us veil our eyes with
modesty and our hearts with a smile.
Now, then, look at some of these letters
with me, and smile at man while he grins
over woman's foibles.

Dr MacDonald cast his net thus:
OeiiUemaii t hig'i social and university

position desires correspondence (acquaint-
ance not neoussaiyi with young, educated
woman of high social and financial posi-
tion No agents; no triflers: must give de-
tailed account of life; references required
Address Lock Box .

me net cast by the writer was as fol-
lows:

A woman of refinement and education
desires corn'spondeiice with a gentleman of
similar acquirements. Object diversion and
mutual luipiovement.

Dr observes that considering
the use to which the personal column is
generally put he doe not think it wrong
to make it serve as the means of socio-
logical investigations. And he adds that a

cannot expect her correspondence with a
total stranger to be of a very confidential
nature, but that he has taken care not to
reveal the identity of any of his corre-
spondents, and so has omitted all names
of and place. The writer will
of course Follow him in this wise discre-
tion

The scientist has exhibited some fifty
specimens of answers to this fiist per-
sonal The writer could exhibit nearly
us many, but it would be wearisome to do
bo In the first place they are not all
interesting. Many of them aie as color-
less as they are vulgar, anil, therefore,
not worth tne trouble or reproduction. But
I shall select from the doctor's letters
and select from my own. and the reader
Blnll Kiake the deadlv parallel for him-Bei-

Dr MacDiinahl will my tins is not fall-B-

will say I have selected the best of
his and the worst or mine I men u to select
the best of both, however. Here is another
objection which the scientist raised in
person to me He said that when a woman
answereda iiersonaKhe was merely tovtng
ftilh the subject, but when she inserteda personal she boldly seized hold or the
subject, and so the relatloas of the corre-
spondents were different Admitted, and
the result cannot be quite so pcrrect.
Thccducation of man teaches that the male
Is the rover, the aggressor; that he is free
to wing his way from flower to flower;
whilewomantnuststay smiling ou herstalk
unt.d he cosies to her. Bui woman
may send forth her perfumes like the
flower, and she may use her legitimate
powers to attract.

My personal attracted at once. Modest
as I made it, it seemed to have tlie allur-
ing quality of concentrated perfume, such
as the vulgar hyacinth or musk. I called
at the newspaper office Tor replies on Mon-
day. The personal was published Sun-
day, but in that short time I had had at-
tention. For men in the loneliness of their
rooms on Sunday morning had decided that
here was an opportunity, a chance to
make a woman's acquaintance that would
dissipate boredom. Not one of these, how
ever, took the personal nt its word, that a
correspondent was desired, but every one
hinted at an early meeting, and "some
waxed sentimental or threatened to do
co.

Dr. MacDonald wrote two or three times
to his correspondents. I am content with
my first letters. The scientist went to
call on those who allowed tlie privilege,
and he also made psycho-neura- l and an--
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thropological measurements of his speci-
mens. I could notbrlng a score of mfknown
men to mv house, nor very well go to their
residences, iicl as the doctor does not
explain the meaning of his "least sensi-
bility to heat, least sensibility to locality,
least sensibility to pain, height, weight,
coloring," and so on, we may do very well
without such data. Let the thoughts of
our specimens speak.

Case 5 taken from the book is a Miss F.,
who writes thus:

In My Ben By Myself.
1 saw jour personal a week ajvo today,

and had a mind to answer it then, but I
oald not get the courage. I have thought

o; it M'M'iu! timessii.ee, and uow.toiiuj , I
see It again, which makes me think jou
cam.ot hae received tlie answer jou ex-
pected I wo.ider what k.ud of letters
j on rcnllj received. It seems impossible
thatanjonewith "matrimonial intentions"
si ould advertise in a i ai er and expect to
lie suited, i eihaps jour motive is curi-o.l- rj

to see what foolish girls there are,
and what letters they are capable or. I
have 10 muirlnouial intentions myself.
On the contrary, I picfu liberty and hap-
piness i think loneliness, however, is
terrible, and I like to t.--lk lo and with
a refined man, but am sure I i m i'nppicr
low than I Mould be married to anyone.
I have been educated partly in Euio e, and
am pi oud to sav that no men in the world
can compare with Americans. I have
met English, French, German, Italian and
Russians, and l one, not even the noblest,
have the charm that American men have
or truth, chivalry and true manliness. I
am ,iu .American gill, daughter oTa f Icigy-mn-

and An erica seems coulily dear to me
since mj return. I cm pnrticulailj fond
or the sea, and am go.ng back to Euiope
next summer, 11. ore for the ocean voyage, I
believe, than anything else. 1 lo e flowers,
toss and horses, and am specially foid of
horseback riding. Then I love music,
looks, art and nature, everything beau-
tiful. What do jou like best?

1'. S. 1 am a brunette; aged twenty-thre- e

years, five n.onths, twentj days.
11. I. r. .

This letter is followed by a short one. in
which the girl confesses to a passion for
psychology and discusses the relation of the
mind to the body, stating that she can make
herseir really ill by allowing her mind to
become saturated with certain thoughtr,
ind that when suffering actual pain she
cau become well aud Jolly by spiritual and
mental suggestion This note Is followed
with a letter which reveals her character
as womanly and pure, as the first indi-
cates. Here it is:

Dear Dr. A.: 1 i'eel impelled to write to
you again, although scarcely three hours
have elapsed since I wrote my other letter;
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but I want toaskj-o- questions. I have been
reading the Ueview over caref ull j. and the
suggestions or the book s contents have
Hred me wtih enthusiasm. The spirit of
God seems to be working hi various ways.
It Is wonderful to notice tlie great awaken-
ing going on in the world to the idea that
the human race must be elevated. What

name as the remedy, that Idea I can
grasp with all my heart and soul, tor I be-
lieve ignorance is the greatest evil tlie race
has to contend against It is the cause of
all the other evils. In fact, I may say I be-
lieve Ignorance Is the verj- - devil or all the
devil there is And when we can ml the
earth or Ignorance in any form, then will
the mlllenium be here I elievc that the
second coming of Christ has already begun.
Thecomlngln tin. elouds or in the heaitsor
men. Is it not begun now? I suppose in the
material point of view it is only evolution;
but the whole world seems to be waking
up to the thought of brotherhood and ,ove
and the battle agjinst ignorance or evil.
1 asked you today what particular kind of
education refer to. Don t think
the education of the soul of the greatest
importance? Are not spiritual growth and
knowledge nccessarj- - to the best control of
the bodv? l am not a scholar; I only see
dlmlv a row beautiful truths which seem
to lie" leading me on to greater knowledge.
Butl know by experience that I have power
over inv body in proportion to my gain in
spiritual knowledge: and is there any limit
to the soul.' It makes me thrill when I
think or the power of God manifested in
man. 1 don t believe we hairknowour own
power. 1 believe that the divine pait or
us the God in man is the greatest power
In tlie universe. I am not literary and can't
hair express what I feel. I have read very
little, but have thought much. But I am
sure understand what 1 am trying
so reeblv lo ss And if I am wrong, put
me on the right track This is a funnj-- let-
ter ror a 1. E. giil to wute; but never
mind. It Is a luxury to be able lo be frank
and vent one's self In a letter. You see
how eager I am. .

In the last line or two this young
woman reveals her reason for writing; it
Is the luxurj- - of being able to express her-
self. Doubtless she was surrounded in her
home with people who did not respond to
her ideas, which, i t must be confessed, are
neither new nor unusual, but certainly
arc not bad. The "In Mj- - Den" headline
sounds a trifle silly, and is the exponent
of the strain in her character which would
lead her to answer a peisonal. I will give
one of the best of mj letters.

Mrs. S.A W: Dear Madam Trend with
much intciest j'our card m yesterday's

," and take the liberty of address-
ing vou. with a view, like jour own, to an
acquaintance for pleasure and mutual im-
provement, which latter, by the way, is,
I think, the most desirable object in an
acquaintance. But I fear that, after a de-
scription of myself you will not care to
correspond, especially if you are much
older than mj-scl- I am twenty-seve- n

of age, a graduate of a college of
liberal arts, and of the class
of a law school, but owing to the times am
just now in one of the government depart-
ments in this city. I am neither handsome
nor rich, but think I have good sense, and
would make a true friend. I amnota mem-
ber of any church, but am a Christian. My
disposition is serious, but I like amuse-
ments, such as dancing, theaters, eta Per-
haps this is enough description for an in-
troductory note, lfyoii care to meet me,
please send me your address and name a
date. Very respectfully, .

There is nothing bad about this
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man; at least, if there is, it does not appear
on the surface. But there is nothing par-
ticularly aspiring, either. It has no hint
or a thought beyond trivial diversion with
some woman he is too careless or too shal-
low to sound for mental qualities. I
give this letter ab it is about the only one
that Is serious. And its seriousness is very
trivial.

Shuifling over the letters, I come to one
that is apparently from one of my better
educated correspondents. It is written on
pink paper, thick and heavy, and slightly
rough. The address is printed In good
diameters, and the body of the letter is
written In a round, uptight hand. It reads:

My Dead Madam: Of course you are going
to iiae loci of answers to your peisonal
oceans of tnem, i ween undl have puzzled
my brain until I can scarcely think at all,
trying to conjure up something distinctive,
something original and striking, to write
to you, so that my effort would not be con-
signed to that sleepy oblivion of which we
read so much, and all without avail. Se-
riously l sat for a couple of hours this
morning "watching the smoke as It mfter-war- d

curled," and my cigar went out times
without number, but the ideas positively
refused to flow. I might weave a little

tale ot how i passed last night in
unroni.'MiticaUy remember that The -
sleepless speculation as to your own chai g

personality, but you would probably
was not issued until this morning, and it
might cause surprise, If not actuul suspi-
cion, upon your part So I Have rinnlly de-

cided to 6lt down and write you fiankly
timi. 1 am oarien of Ideas and ask you to
overlook this feeble attempt on the stiength
or what 1 promise lo do herealter Mrst,
here is an introduction (fictitious). Thiity-tw-o

years of age, five feet eleven, lather
slender, brown hair and mustache, gray
eye?, regular features, not exactly hand--som-

but I don't imagine I am ugly. Con-

ceited, isn't It? I haven good government
position, live well and diess well, but
owing to hit short time of residence
here I am nln ost totally imncqutiud In
Washington. I am a graduate (names a
leading university), rathei leflncd in nij
tastes and habits, and as jou were ap-

parently cast in tlie tame u old, I see ro
rent on why we should not be congenial
correspondents. 1 am nfiald I am lot
very i ood, as a little wickedness alwajs
appeals to me, and, or ( otuse, I have in y
faults. I don't guess you are angel
hunting? However, I am of a warm,
affect onate disposition, have the gen-
eral run of passions to which mankind is
heir, and ou if M)i wish, may have the
exquisite pleasure or refoiming me. Am
road of amusements, theaters, etc., and
like to have a good time in a ( uleC way.
In fait, I nave always "ooked on the
sunny side of life, and decline to believe
that the darker one exists except in im-
agination. Now, if jou think, that "jou
and I together dear" can think hf enough
to sav to each oilier to make the corre-s- j

ondence mutally interesting, write me
as ruiij flt I lae written to ou, and we
will trj- - it. Of course, jou cannot expect
me to give ou mj corn et name oi addiess
until I know you better. This Is ms
maiden effort in an aroujiuotis correspond-
ence, and it t omuls rattier amusing as I
read it over. If someol' mj personal liiends
t O ild only see it! life would then

unbearable, and to think I am fending
it to jou a stranger but then it's onlj
because yci are a stranger that it is sent.
That we may i.ot alwajs be strangers
rests with jou. Verj truly,

I make no comment on this letter ex-
cept to say, read it with tlie girl's letter
and see which is the most degenerate, which
Is the most abnormal, which is the sillier.
The scientist has some letters in his book
which I should not like to reprint, be-
cause the writers have evidently
the opportunity of the Incognito to dis-
cuss questions with one of tlie opposite
sex which T do not care to bring up here
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TWO OF THE TYPES

StillthoeIettcrsalldispay tlie samething
restless psychological questionings. None
or them fall back on the level of "want
to have a good time," thej want to have a

discussion. I will give one more of
the scientist's correspondents, and this
time will give one in the lightest vein. But
you will still find Miss Psyche fluttering
around to learn something of life. Hereit
is:

I am dving of curiosity to know who you
arc and what object is in inserting
such a personal. In the first place, if
are or thehighestsocl U and financial stand-
ing, why don't write to some bright
girl in own set"' (There are lots of
them, pretty, clever, well-bre- etc.)
AS a general thing, a girl or that kind won't

a personal. If are with
soeietj-- , why don't j'ou traCl. and so meet
some fair damsel who
you"' Won't tell tne "what you are
at?" I am a brunette, twenty-five- , an or-
phan, with my own income, and so inde-
pendent of the world 1 am something of
.i Bohemian in my waj I hate boarding
houecs, and avoid them as one does the
plague. I live in rooms, and take my meals
where and when please. 1 make my own
coffee, and very delicious it is, too.) I am
college bred, and have written sketches
for different papers. Some day I'll write
a book. I have material for three books
now, but must cut it down. My favorite
amusement is the study oi mankind. The
result or my studies In this direction I
shall put in my book (a novel, of course).
1'ou ma j' think me very "emancinirt," but
perhaps .you are funny yourself. You mav
write to me, to gratify mj-- curiosity; but I
won't promise to answer.

This is followed by another letter from
the same woman, in leply to the scientist's
answer. That she is shrewd and clever isapparent:

Dear Mr. A.: Tour letter with news-
paper cutting really interests me. 1 won-d-

whether you know more of boarding
houses than I do. You certainly cannot ab-
hor them more religiously. Butl must con-
fess that I do not yet clearly understandyour "personal" scheme. Pardon me if
I seem unduly curious. I have told vou that
my great hobby Is the study of mankind,
and I will also add that anything out of
the ordinary Interests mo exceedingly.
That is why I have taken such an interestm your notice. It struck me at the time
that there was something "behind" some-
thing winch might be added to my col-
lection of mental curios. After readingyour cutting again it occurs to me thatu are only experimenting with the fe-
male mind. In your scientific zeal vou
are, perhaps, using an advertisement" to
draw out a number of women, etc. as a
study, as I am seeking your motivesas a possible study from life. Or are
sincere, after all?. Can you afford to" be
honest?

P. S. Do want me to believe tl'ata number of girls of the "highest so-
cial and financial standing" have really
treated your matrimonial venture se-
riously? I would give much to see one
such letter.

These two letters are brcczj', charming
and flavoied with light perfume of wit.
They show the woman to have qualities
which would make her an agreeable

at supper. Any woman of worldly de-
velopment would like to know her and
partake of her coffee and her rcraitee. I
tumble over in vain for something
equally light, charming and free from the
taint ot evil. Here is the best I can show:

DcarJUnkuown Your personal in the

""S

: of this date has done forme what no
other similar notice- - hits ever accomplished,
it has attracted me, and I always follow
where ihe lhUgnet leads. It attracts' me,
because 1 believe yoa to be one or those
charming creatures ol Femininity. a widow

an unencumbered widow. Why sucha young man ns-- should have a liking for
widows, Is really more than 1 can say, but
this affinity does exist, and we will let itgo at that. Then, again, the notice is

nic-- because of the absunce-o- fthe word matrimony as one of the objects.
I am not built on the matrimonial plan,
which, perhaps, is the reason, or one or thereasons, why I have such an extraordinary
fondness for the personality ot widows.

,A young, uumuirletl woman wants notonly
ftll of a man's time and attention, but also'
hlS life, whereas a widow, having had the
life of one man, Is generally satisfied with
other men's regard, friendship, and,
sometimes. If hi be worth jor It, love. YdO
sajr that you deshe to correspond with a
gentlelnan or refinement and education: '

Whether 1 possess these passports to your
gracious favor, lilBhnll not my-
self undettuke to determine. Whether
I shall be able to '4dlvort- - j'ou, T al-
so do not know; bat tnerqare&o many ways

diversion1 that 1 certalnlj,
should have a few lh mj' repertoire. Let
usitryand see, Whether J. shall be pos-
sessed of any of those virtues which will
improve j'ou in returirfdr the improvement
winch j'ou wilt giveThui is something else
that t am too modest toi assume to myself,
iidncc, I again say. let us try and see. A
tew mining of tuneM few sneers of paper
'and a Tew postage raihps, what do they
matter? in return even If we do not se-
cure more -- we' may"' satisf v the curiosity
that is sure to make us eager to know
who tlie other is. l trust that- you will
do me the honor to 'rejily to this, even if
j'ou do not desire rf1 continuance of the
correspondence. I promise to respect j'our
wishes. v

l'. a. Uke your ownswee"t sex, it seems
th.it I cannot write alerter without adding
a postscript, ir care to arrange a meet-
ing. maKe known vynr, 'wishes, a.s to time
and place, and 1 wilt be pleased to arrange
my engagements to suit'our convenience.

This letter really sLows the most In-

telligence and wit of all of my respond
cnj.s, though a number declared themselves
to be' college men. Thti above' letter Is
expurgated, alfo There is nqthing in the
one or any of then, to compare" with the

.tone, of .the woman writers.
As I r ould rot call upon my corrcspond-'nis- ,

non have them to see me, I ,doter--,
mii'ed to get a few or them on parade.
YwantVcMo see If they appear abnormal,-
and whaG "abnormality looks like. Accord-
ing! y, 1 "feplltd to five of tlie gentlemen of
collegc-lire- d minds, rormirig my letters
as mm h as i os'sThTc upon the style oT their
own, and yot writing briefly.. Every let-
ter iIoH-- with a request that the gentle-
man sl.ould walk past a certain place at a
certain hour with a led carnation in his
t'oit. I told them I should appear in
black, with a large hat and violets.

I do not saj- - that it was not unkind to
parade these gentlemen ctown a public
avenue at a given time with similar I

But I fii d that gentlemen are
frequently unkind er ongh to hoax woman-
kind. Then, 1 must plead a matter ot
business that takes too much time to make
a separate rendezvous for ef h gentleman.
Aud, furthei, I must pi cut dlsinelluat o'l
to he bored as the reason f,i not tieating
each case with separate and cheerful con-
sideration. Going home at about the tin e
nienl ontd, I loitered slowly on the way
with an abstracted, busy countenance, and

sy " v.y i ' sw
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good

answer boied
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ii ost assuredly I d.d not black nor
carry violets.

However, as I strolled along I snw
two or three women who were dressed
very much as I had said I should be. I

shuddered when" I saw them, nnd thought
of the scandalous result my prank might
have: And Uieie I saw a man standing'
on the steps of a hotel pulling on a new
pair of gloves, and spoiling u verj- - icd
and large carnation. I dropped my eyes
in alarm the moimnt I saw him; butlator,
standing within a drug stoic window, I
wateheu him. He was the earliest and the
latest ot the red carnation procession
He was a thorough abnormal.

Do jou wish to know what abnormality
lookslike- - It is assininity pure and simple.
It is disgusting freshness. Every man who
came along with a red carnation and a
searching look I observed. Every one of
them was degenerate in appearance. Not
one of them as such a man as I would
care to be se'en talking with, aud I se-
lected the, best of the letters to reply to.
I tried to "be witty In my replies to draw
these men out for Inspection; but if
could have seen the men who were drawn
out. you would think I was theonewholiad
been hoaxed. Big ears, straggling hair,
weak chins, enormous noses, sloping shoul-
ders, everything that is revolting in man.
These Are tlie kind of people who answer
personals. No wonder they-- could never
meet a woman in any other waj, unless
around a boarding house table.

If anything is proven by this comparison
it is tins: that women who answer personals
arc indiscreet; that men who answer them
are immoral. Perhaps, also, I have shown
that abnormal man is worse than abnom al
woman.

A La Potter.
The "Potter" coirfure, paitcd on the left

side and arranged in soft waves on each
side or the head. Is a fashionable fad or the
moment with stylish young women. If the
hair is not naturally wavy it is put up on
extra large pins at night, tlie hair well
moistened before it is twined in and put
on the pins. A clnsp that comes with
the box of puis holds the waved tresses
firmly in position.

Something Els.e.
"I want one of those magdoleens," said

Farmer Cornhill to the denier, in musical
instruments; "the kind you play on with
a piece of turtle shel."

"Yes, sir; for yourself ?" asked theeleik.
"No; fer my wife. I want to get her

soiuctliing-- 3 stdes-m- e

nati Tribune. H.

The Ptii'vevsIeiTcs of Things; '
"How,, are those cork shoes got?'.' .

"Great! Whj wjjeii the water gets in
the cork keeps it from getting out '

Truth. J- - ,

The "Whet's YToivR.

A tender, fingilecflowcr,
"With a tendenPj'-t- o dioop,

Becomes a Insisting, buyo'in I lossom,
"With a tendency tf s'Oop

'Detroit Journal.

These Nuns

Blacksmiths

A South African No-
velty

A blacksmith shop has just been es-

tablished by the sisters ot St. Bomlnlc,
near King William's Town, Cape Colony,
South Africa. -- The exigencies of ex-

istence In a new land which confronted
the sisters of St. Dominic In South Africa
they boldly met, Instead or yielding to.
Mt'n were scarce and indifferent to me-

chanics wages in a quiet settlement when

the glitter ot tlie golden Transvaal and
the alluring diamonds of the Kimberly
beekoned to them from beyond. The nuns
therefore took up the sledge hammer,
liuug their weight upon the bellows, and
merrily flew the sparks from the cheery
red metal, which was to shoe the settlers'
waiting steed.

The Sisters of St. Dominic, with full
faith in their mission to soften existence
and sow religious seed in the South African
regions, turned their backs on the

customs and hum-dru- convent
life of Europe and established this, their
new settlement, near King William's l
Town, Cape Colony. Their first move
was to purchase the most extensive farm
in the market. Quickly the nuns dis
covered that farm laborers were so scarce
that It was impossible to get a sufficient
number or to retain and rely on the few
they could secure. Land without labor
proved unprofitable, and the vows of their
ortler compelled their
And so the nuns quietly put their hands
to the plow. But accidents will happen,
and in lime the plowshare was broken.

There were no blacksmiths, so the nuns
sent to Cape Town and iiad shipped to them
the materials to build and the tools and
implements to conduct a sir.ithj-- . A black
smith as a tutor was secured This was six
months ago, and now the nuns have Just
begun to do their own blacksmithlng. Thej-hav- e

thus proved not onlj- - their equulity
with inf ii, but their superiority to him, be-

cause when the blacksmith, disregarding
his religious environment and the respect
due to the noble women, went on a pro
longed drunk, he was incontinently "fired"
out of the settlement.

The Dominlcau farm is one of the most
attractive sights of the Cape Colonj. Its
management, for and intelligence,
is unsurpassed. In a comparatlv ly new
countrj- - such attention to details as the
sisters gie to their agricultural operations

'seems to their slow-goin- Boer neighb jrs a
.work of supererogation, to the English
it appears too finickj', and to the native
Kaffir and Hottentot helpers it minis
akin to the miraculous and fills them
with awe and reverence.

The feminine blacksmiths of the Domini-
can convent farm are the stars. The per-
sonality and expertness of the hammer-swingin- g

nun ever seems to continue to
exercise a tort of fascination over the
rest ot the sisterhood, for they go out of
their way while aLout their dailj tasks
on the farm, to look In, even if but Tor
a moment, at their g sisters.
A recent visitor to the Sisters of St.
Dominic, entered the occasion of his
visit as a r day in his dinrj. The
abbess proved to be a woman eudowed with
uiico'iimonlj-goo- tense. Shewaspractical
mid her personal spirituality was so aided
and tempered with a knowledge of human
nature and an abilltj- - to perceive the
humorous side of things that she capti-

vated the visitor.
" Tlie visitor did not intimate that a
view of these sturdy nuns was the es-

pecial object of Iiis trip, but simply ex-

pressed a wish to see them at their work.
Tlie siulthj was a long, rather narrow
building, with a strong frame, the sides

and It was topped with a
red cupola with slatted sides, through
which smoke lazily drifted into the clear,
dry outer air. Within a well-bui- brick
forge, a strong, capacious bellows of
oxhide, and all the customarj parapher-
nalia incidental to the vocation of vo-

taries of Vulcan.
The revelat.on as to the enlargement of

woman's sphere, to the extent of includ-
ing blacksmithing, was in one instance, at
least, startling. Tethered to a strong
oaken rack m the center of the shop was
a draught horse, whose big bones and
shnggj'fetlock.sproclaimed a Flemish strain
in his blood. Nail box beside her a nun
was bent over, with the horse's "nigh"
hind foot over her knee, and with a red-h-

horseshoe held with a pair of longs,
was fitting the shoe to the scorching hoof.

The abbess smiled faintlj- - at the un-

concealed startling effect created on the
visitor, and the nun just then dropping
the huge l.oof closed up the glowing shoe
a little more around the hoin of the anvil.
Presently- - with a few stiokes from a
helpful sister the si oe was completed.

With a pieliminary reassuring word and
a pat upon tlie horse's side the nun, who
was a large woman, and undoubtedly the
phj-sica-l superior of ordinarj men not
developed by blacksmithing, again picked
up the horse's foot. The horse turned his
head aud bent upon the woman blacksmith
a searching equine look of inquiry. His
verdict apparently was that he was sat-
isfied she knew her business, because he
balanced his fourteen hundred weight
admirably on his tripod ot three legs, while
his feminine shoemaker proceeded with
her task.

Once or twice the nun drove a nail
whose direction did not satisfy her. These
she withdrew, but at last the shoe was
firmly nailed on, the nails clinched, hoof,

.protruding nails, and the sharp comers of
the shoe all neatly rasped down, and the
big horse was shod, as well, so far as all
appearances went, as the average man
blacksmith would be likely to do it.

Of the half dozen nuns generally at work
in the blacksmith shop, one, Sister Marta,
becoming particularly adept at ironing
w.igons, lepuiring farm machinery and
implements and turning out a considerable
variety of wiought iron hardware While
Sister Joanna was, with her helper, busilj-engage- d

in sliO"ingthe horses, Sister Marta,
with another brown-gowne- sister, lendi-
ng- a helping hand, was forging a new
Connecting rod for a moAver and reaper,

which inspection showed had come ffom
a factory in Springfield, Ohio, in the
United States of America.

HIS DAT'S DOIKGS.

How Mr. Mclirlde U Tightened His
Waning Honeymoon.

"Well, dear," said Mrs. McBridc, on
her husband's return from his office the
first clay after his coming home from his
wedding tour, "what did you do today?"

In reply ho told the dearest little wirey
in the world all the matters which had
occupied his attention since she kissed him
good-by- e after breakfast, and watched him
turn the corner on his waj'downtown.

It was so nice for some one to be Inter-
ested in his doings, and he delighted to
talk of himself and his business life to
such a listener. For several nights the
same question was followed by an ac-

count of the cares and pleasures, fail- -

ures and successes of the day. But at
length there came a daj when he did not
answer In words, but, in replj-- to the
question, "What did you do todaj-- , dear?"
Mr. McBride handed his wire a sheet or
note paper, on which the following was
neatly typewritten:

"Rose at 7 o'clock.
"Sat down to breakfast at 7 30. Cof-

fee muddj-- , toast fair, eggs boiled too
hard. Mrs. jrcBrldc did i.ot come down
to breakfast. Went back to her room
arid kitsed her goodbj-- Just as she was
doing up her hair.

"Left the house at 7.fi0.
"Waited seven minutes on the cornier

for a car.
"Beached orfice at 8:20.
"Mall heavy, but mostly 1II6. One

bill for new cape for wife, ?H5, another
ror new bonnet for ditto, $- -i several
smaller bills for wife's clothes, lingerie,
gloves, etc., aggregating 43.

"At 0 30 typewriter ecme in, took off
her wraps. She was one hour late. Must
speak to her about it.

"At 10 a man called in reference to ex-

amining title for a piece of property.
Think I can work up a bill of 100 in this
case.

"Atll twopeoplecame in, one of whom
retained ine to defend him against a
charge of malicious libel. The other
wanted to begin a case against a neigh-Lo- r

who owns a ferocious dog. Accepted
fioiu both.

"Attended to correspondence as soon
as these clients had departed.

"Jones dropped in at 12, and went to
lunch together. He took sweetbreads,
lobster salad, and mince pie, with a small
Lottie I took Blue Points en the halt
shell, chicken salad, ice crc.an and some-
thing to drink.

"Returned to tlie office at 1 15; gave di-

rections to typewriter, and then left for
the courthouse, where I eloquently de-

fended a young man who was accused
or smashing windows. Proved an alibi
for the prisoner, and secured his release.
Fees in the case, $23.

"At 3 o'clock filed information in the
ferocious-do- g case.

"Returned to office at 4, and drew up
derense in the malicious-libe- l affair. Tt is
occupied until 4.-1- when I dictated an-
swer, to the letters which had arrived
during the day. Typewriter to finish
the letters, and mail them as she goes
home.

"At 5 15 dictated thl schedule to type-
writer, and then started for home, leav-
ing her to finish the correspondent e.

"Expect to reach home at 5r0, and to
be asked for an account of my doings
at 5o5, when this schedule will be sub
mitted."

Mrs. McBride read this document care-full- y

from beginning to end, and then
said:

"You neglected to saj-- who paid for the
two lunches, or Mr. Jones." Harper's
Bazar.

THACKERAY BTTOCT WRITE IT.

Uisjtory of a Chapter in "The "Vi-
rginians,."

Many readers of "The Virginians" hav
wondred how Thackeraj- - was able to
write so graphic and correct an account
of his hero's escape from Fort Duquesne

and his journej- - through the wilderness,
as Thackeraj- - had never seen the mag-
nificent valley through which his gallant
hero fled after his dnung escape, saj-- s

the New Tork Recorder. Asa matter ot
fact, Thackeraj- - did not write it at all.

He was at a dinner in London with An-
thony Trollope, Wllkle Collins and other
celebrities. -

The guests were settling down to their
wine and cigars, when Thackeraj- - who
was entertaining the company with his
wit and satire, suddenly stopped, ami,
looking at his watch, exclaimed:

"Gentlemen, I must leave you! I have
promised the printer a chapter of 'The
Virginians' tomorrow morning, and I
haven't written a line of It yet I hate
to go, but I must. The printer is inex
orable: so, wishing jou all another meet-
ing when I can be longer with I bid
you a good evening."

There was present a minor author named
Kennedy, and Thackeray had almost
leached the door, when he called him back
and saidi

"Perhaps I can write the chapter for
you. What are you going to describe?"

The great novelist seemed a little as-
tonished at this bold proposition, but he
was too polite to saj- - what he thought.

"Kennedy, you are extremely kind, and
gladly would I lefyou write the chapter
for me, for I hate to leave a Jolly party in
the midst ot fun."

"Then don't," all the company cried.
"Stay with us, sind let Mr. Kennedy write
it."

"I have half a mind to let j'ou do It, just
for the fun ot the thing. It is a chapter
chiefly of description, giving an account
of my hero's escape rrom Fort Duquesne."

"If that's what arc writing about
1 can do it, for I know every foot ot the
ground."

"All right, then," said Thackeraj, re-
suming his seat at the board. "Let me
have it early tomorrow morning."

Mr. Kenned j-- withdrew, and, going to
his home, wrote the fourth chapter of the
second volume ot "The Virginians," and
thus it happened that the narrative of the
hero's flight was so accurate as to the to-

pography of the country through which he
passed.

Awheel at Night

AN INDIAN CYCLIST'S STRANGE

AND FASCINATING 10,000- -

MILE DIVERSION

Ten thousand and sixty miles, ridden
in the darkness ot night, is the remarkable
record which Koss Muily, of Kuntmitvillt.
Ind., has just made. During the course
ot his nocturnal runs his experiences were
many and often exciting Hardly a glimpse
ot daylight did this strange cyclist catch,
ne made sixty-fiv- e centuries at night,
which Is in itself an astonishing perform-
ance, but it becomes all the more so when
the fact is taken Into consideration that
fourteen of the G.oOO mile runs were dou-
ble centuries.

Mr. Manlv- - has captured the century
and mileage medals offered by the In-
diana officers or tlie Century Riding Club.
While the other several hundred con-
testants for these honors were sleeping
and dreaming of them this "owl rider"
was pedaling away and industriously piling
up the miles and centimes to Iks credit.

What makes his achievement all the more
Interesting Is the fact that he was em-
ployed In business during ten hours ef
the daj- - and therefore had no chance to
ride by day. As for sleeping, that was
quite a secondary matter. What few
winks he did catch were after or before
his nightly runs. And here is a strange
fact. He slept at times on his wheel, he
says. Not as one ordinarily sleeps with
closed eyes and in a state of complete un-

consciousness, but more in a
condition, when the eyeu were

open, yet saw practically nothing, and the
feet mechanically pushing the pedals
around. His own storj-- is as follows:

"It certainly was novel in maaj- - respects,
and it has been mj' experience that dark-
ness Is no bar to speed. On a road with
which one is anj' waj- - familiar and with
ever so little moonlight, I can ride as fast
as I can during the da--

, and on several
occasions I have during my experience as
a night rider made a centurj- - in seven
hours, which would as a rule be consid-
ered excellent work bj-- day

"One very peculiar thing in connection
with night riding is that one experiences
certain optical illusions which sometimes
have unique results. The most common of
these illusions Is the impression that one '

is constantly riding down bill I have ex-

perienced it so often that I know it well,
and I often found myself applying the
brake to n.v machine when speeding alons
a road I knew, if I had thought about the
mutter, to be perfectly' level.

"At other times when on an unfamiliar
road I have teen thinking of something,
hmI on coming to a steep incline the ma-I'itt-oe

would, get away from me and get
t .lf way down the hill before I could get
oontrol of it. This would he dee to the
fact that although I saw the Incline I
gave It no second thought but sec it down
as the customary illusion until I found
myself going down an actual hill much
too fast for safety or comfort. At other
times I would find myself pedaling aleng
tnecliamcally. being practically asleep on
my wheel, and yet having my eyes open
and keeping my balance on the wheel.

"For some reason which I eonhl never
understand, the night seems to exerefce
a particularly- - hilarious effect upon the
farmers wlio ha e occasion to drive about
the country after nightfall. Whenever
one of these buchohr individuals happened
to see me ahead of them in the roadway,
thej-- would at once whip up the horse and
trj- - to run me down.

"On another occasion I bad a cfease
which was more exciting while it lasted
and for a time I did not know jut how it
was going to end. It was a fairly light
night, and I was riding contentedly along
and congratulating myself upon being" en
such a good ropd when I heard a great
outcry behind me. I looked back, but
could see nothing in the darkness, but
the noise was getting nearer, and I con-
cluded to get out of the shadow of the
grove through which I was riding so
that I could see what was going on.

"It was well I did so, for hardly had I
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begun to get well underway, when a Wg,
black object, that looked twice its nat-
ural size, loomed up close behind me,
running along on the grass at the side
ot the read. The thing saw me about
the same time I made it nut, and from the
angrj- - bellow which immediately fol-

lowed I knew that I was in for a race
with a steer.

"I was pedaling then not for medals, but
for life. I could hear the clatter of hoofs
In the roadway behind me, and. beyond tlm&
came the sound of galloping horses. I
think that the mile and a half 1 wheeled

with that animal behind ine was tlie,
fastestTl overrode. A f tor about four or
fie minutes, which seemed W many hours
of break-nec- k racing, I heard one o ts&
horsemen behind mi. He shouted to rae to
keep well to the right and slow down.
I was only too glad to do so. and a few
seconds laterthestoerund horseman passed
me.

"Horses invariablj- - shy at the cycle lights
at night, and after a number of trials I
found it much better to ride without any
light and trust to quick ej-e-s and good
sense of hearing.

"Dogs were another fruitful source ot
annoj-anc- e to me during my night run3.
They seemed to naturally infer that I had
evil intentions upon the property of their
owners, and on more than one occasien I
had to stop, dismount and give battle to
some uglj- - canine, taking as a weapon the
first club, fence rail or anything which X

could lay my liandson.
"The particularly pleasant features

ot night riding are the perfect rest and
quiet ot the countrj' and when the moon
Is bright the light throws a weird aspect
about the most ordinary object. The long
stretches of countrj- - road reach out far
ahead into the gloom of the night, while
the cool breezes which always rise after
the set of sun makes riding delightful.


